


ALL-ACTION ISSUES NEXT MONTH 
* No. 9 CRACK-UP 


Red Devils—on a nightmare trip to hell ! 


* No. 10 ACHTUNG—KOMMANDO! 


They were masters of their tough trade—the 
grim business of war ! 


* No. Il BATTLE SHOCK 


He sought to wash away his shame with blood ! 


* No. 12 BLOOD ON THE SAND 
The desert their battleground—destruction 
their mission ! 


BATTLE 


PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


On Sale 
Monday, May 15th 














MAKE SURE 
Order your copies 
NOW! 






i 


No Mans land 


[By curistwas oF 
ane 
WESTERN, 














LANG BATTLE DWINDLED INTO Si 
Sine SMES 2g BAOP Ee TeieB Sot 
| THE CTHER'S STRENGTH. 





Z No Man's Land 
Ctapterz. DISASTER PatroL 


LIEUTENANT 808 HUDSON HAD BRING BACK 
BEEN CHOSEN TO LEAD ONE — JUST ONE 
SUCH NIGHT PATROL ‘OF TEN - JERRY 
MEN_ OUT INTO THE ENEMY 5 

LINES. A TRUCK WAS TO. 

TAKE THEM AS CLOSE AS 

POSSIBLE 


























[BOB HUDSON, “A VETERAN OF NOW DON'T FORGET TO BE OUT 

THE DESERT ‘IN EXPERIENCE OF THE ENEMY LINES BY THREE A.M. 
If NOT IN ‘YEARS, GRINNED. OR YOU'LL BE TRAPPED IN OUR 
CONFIDENTLY AS THE COLONEL OWN GUN BARRAGE. 

REPEATED EARLIER WARNINGS... 





VM HARDLY \ 
Likely To 
FORGET, SIR / 








No _Man’s_ Land 





FROM THE FIRST, COLONEL ROWLEY HAD TAKEN A, Like 


YouNG, OF COURSE, 


WHEN THAT Boy LEARNS 
TO Fight WITH HIS BRAINS, 
wei 


6ts AQT iis “Weapons, 
ELL GO FAR, 


wi 
ALL BRAWN, 





THE PATROL RAN INTO BAD LUCK FROM THE 
START. A FRACTURED FUEL PIPE DELAYED 

THEM AN HOUR (BEFORE THEY Ri 

THE “ENEMY FRONTIER WIRE Ea TT DID 

NOT SHAKE S05'S| DETERMINATION TO 

CARRY OUT HIS MISSION 


SSSH... WE'LL 
G SOGN se THROUGH 
THIS LOT, SERGEANT 
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NO_NERVE- SHATTERING BLAST OF 

SNewyY GINFIRE GREETEO THEM. 

AS THEY” BENETRATED 

BUT THEY SOON REAG! 
RAND IT SEE 








ZR 


=O 











iT WAS A DEEP, BARBEO WIRE. 1 TRENCH, TOO WIDE To LEAP. 
08 KNEW IT WOULD TAKE AN HOUR TO CUT THROUGH IT QUT HE 
COULD THINK OF NO OTHER SOLUTION To THE PROBLEM. 





THERE MUST BE SOME 
OTHER | WAY... BUT I'M, 
HANGEO IE] CAN 

SEE ITS 
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THER LEADERS INDECISION HAD MADE THE 

PATROL CARELESS. THE RATTLE OF A 

DISLODGED STONE REACHED THE EARS ©: 
ENEMY MACHINE-GUN, CREW... 











BRAWARE. CUAL THE ENEMYS SUSPICIONS HAD BEEN AROUSED] 
BOE HUDSON HAD SEGUN TO. CUT, THROUGH THE RIES 
THE WAY HE LIKED TO TACKLE “ALL DI 
SHEER. PHYSICAL FORCE. ag 


BLT SURELY 
WILL TAKE 
CONG, SIRS 
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ook OUT! 
MACHINE-GUNS / 





WHOLE OF THAT SECTOR OF THE GERMAN FRONT, CAME, ALIVE 
TRACER LACED THE DARKNESS AS THE SPANOAUS BURST INTO 
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THE BRITISH PATROL 


THEY SENT A TORNA\ 
LEAD LASHING INTO 
ENEMY POSITIONS -_ 








OPEN UP. THATLL 


PINNED DOWN “EVEN THOUGH 


WE'VE BUT ONE CHANCE... 
WHEN OUR OWN GUNS 





BUT THE MEN OF THE PATROL SAW IN 
THE COMING BOMBARDMENT ONLY THEIR: 
DOOM. FIRST ONE, THEN OTHERS, 
SCRAMBLED FROM COVER IN A 6ID 
FoR SAFETY... 












WAS. 





00 OF 
THE 























EVEN BOB'S BULL-LIKE ROAR WAS LOST IN 
THE MANIACAL CHATTER OF THE 
GERMAN GUNS. THEN THE BRITISH 
ARTILLERY OPENED UP... AND A 


NIGHTMARE WAS LET "LOOSE: 
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OVERWHELMED BY THE DISASTER, THE YOUNG OFFICER MANHANDLED 
THE WOUNDED MAN. INTO THE CABIN OF THE TRUCK. HE GAVE ONE 
LAST STRICKEN LOOK BACK ANO STARTEO THE ENGINE... 

















No Man's Land % 


TOWISTING AND TURNING THROUGH TI 
BOR WON INTO THE CLEAR. SUT 





REAKS OF DAWN, HE KNEW A 
SOON GREW TO A? CERTAINTY 














Te Took A ROUGH BEARING AND ] 
DBove on” aur Me note. ice STARRED 
EXPEDITION WAS NOT YET EREE OF A | 
Reonsctess Ave: Tae TaUckS FRONT | 
Eee Edad Te’_cose, oF A MiNEEIELO | 
CEP UnctEARED 'EROW Some” EARLIER 
Eampaion: 
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THE WHEEL 

AND AXLE WERE THERE'S ONLY 

SHATTERED, ONE THING FOR, 
1h, CORPORAL. 


WE'LL HAVE To 
FOOTSLOS IT / 








FOR 0B. 
HUDSON, “THE 
PROBLEM WAS 
NOW MERELY 
ONE OF 
PHYSICAL, 
EFFORT. THAT 
ANAS SOMETHING] 
HE COULD 
UNDERSTAND: 
AND” THANKS 
TO A SUPERB 





SUN ROSE 
REMORSELESSLY INTO. 
THE BRASSY Sky, ITS 
SEARING RAYS BEATING 
ON THEIR UNPROTECTED 
HEADS. THEIR LAST 
DROP OF WATER HAO 
BEEN DRUNK AND NO 
SIGN OF LIFE GREETED 
THEIR STINGING EYES 
AS EACH BARREN RIDGE 
DISCLOSED. NOTHING BUT. 
MORE DESOLATE EMPTY 
MILES « = 








No Man’s Land uw 


GLORY BE/ AM 
SEEING THINGS... 
OR 1S THAT A 

WATER TOWER? 











BY MIDDAY, CORPORAL COLES 
HAD TO BE CARRIED. AND IN THE 
AFTERNOON HE WAS "BORDERING 
ON DELIRIUM. BOB’ FOUND THE 
WOUNDED MAN A NARROW 
STRIP OF SHADE AND EASED 
HIS OWN ACHING “BACK. AS. 
HE OID SO HE CAUGHT SIGHT 
OF A SQUARE DARK OBJECT 
STANDING UP FROM THE 
DESERT. | p-———— 





























FEARFUL THAT IT MIGHT BE 
ALMIRAGE, BOB STUMBLED 
SWE UNBELIEVABLE 9 


TOWARDS 
Sierra. SLOWLY AT FIRST aa 
AND THEN AS HE GOT CLOSER, q 
HE FOUND THE STRENGTH 
CRY OF RELIEF 


To RUN, 
ON “His’ PARCHED LIPS - 
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[eut THE HOARSE SHOUT WAS IGNORED By THAT] 
FANT FIGURE ENO WEN BOG REACHED | 
fe Rpor, CANTING Witt) THE ERRORT. HE | ae 
any. ey 











BEEN SOLID IRON Now H 
APPEARED TO FLAP AND RIPPLE, 
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308, STARED AROUND fins i 





PIPELINE. 

















4 No Man's Land 





BUT THE MOOD SOON PASSED. THE 
OLD STUBBORN WILL To SURVIVE 

REASSERTED ITSELF. BOB FORCED 
HIS ACHING LIMBS ‘UP THE LADDER) 
OF THE OUMMY WATER TOWER. 





FOR MANY MINUTES HIS ACHING 
EYES SEARCHED THE SHIMMERING 
DISTANCES FOR SIGNS oF 
MOVEMENT. THEN A SLOW GASP. 
OF WONDER ESCAPED HIM... 





THIS DARN 
THING MIGHT 













‘BY ALL THAT'S WONDERFUL... 
WHEEL OUST... TRUCKS 7 














WHETHER THEY 
WERE ENEMY 
VEHICLES OR 
FRIENOLY MADE 
LITTLE DIFFERENCE 
AT THAT DESPERATE 
MOMENT. HE MUST 
ATTRACT ATTENTION. | 
His EYE FELL ON 
THE “FLAPPING 
CANVAS ANO HE 
WHIPPED OUT 

HIS. CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER « 





















A SIGNAL, 
FIRE... THAT'S, 
WHAT 1 NEED! 
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THE CANVAS SMOKED BLACKLY FOR SEVERAL MINUTES AND THE 
DUST CLOUD HEADED FOR THE ENCAMPMENT, SOON BCB WAS 
ABLE TO IDENTIFY THE TRUCKS AS FRIENDLY... -—————— 


THANK HEAVENS! 
THEY'RE OURS / 




















THE TRUCKS GROUND To A HALT AND THE LANKY FIGURE OF A GRITISH 
MAJOR JUMPED DOWN ANO STRODE TOWARDS BOB... NOT WITH THE 
EXPECTED GRIN OF A RESCUER BUT WITH A FACE LIKE THUNDER 











HEY, You! WHAT 
THE ‘DEVIL, DIYOU 
MEAN BY ITP 

















CONFOUND 
DID you 











SENSING THE YOUNG OFFICER'S CONDITION] 
SESSieRcomen MOOMEC HE ACI TONES wo | 








No Man's Land 
THE: WOUNDED CORPORAL WAS BROUGHT IN AND MADE 
COMPORTABLE, WHEN BOS HIMSELF FELT REVIVED, 
ME FOUND THE, MAJOR ONCE MORE SHOWING ANNOYANCE... 











THE TWO MEN FACED UP 
TO EACH GTHER ANGRILY... 


s P AND FIGURE OUT, 
PLENTY! THIS Is HAT ALL THIS CRAZY DUMP WAS ABOUT?! 
Pi 


DOES “THAT 
MAKE SENSE? 








18 No Man’s Land 


BUT AS 0B AND THE WOUNDED CORPORAL WERE, 
BEING TAKEN AWAY, THE SHARP-TONGUED MAJOR Eee 





HAD THE LAST WOoRO.-- ANO IT HURT. 





(= YOU AD LOOKED AROUND, YoU WOULD 
(AVE FOUND A TELEPHONE INSTALLED 

NONE OF THE HUTS. You COULD HAVE RUNG 

BASE EASY AS WINK. “IT JUST WANTED 
PLAIN ORDINARY WITS, LIEUTENANT? 





WITH A SNORT, BOB 
CLIMBED “ABOARD AND 
FACED THE LAST LAP OF 
THAT WHOLE INGLORIOUS 





wiTs! use 
YOUR BRAINS / 
THAT'S, WHAT THE 
COLOMEL'S ALWAYS 
ON AT ME" ABOUT. 
THAT's “FINE... BUT 
1 CANT STAND A 
CAMOUFLAGE CRANK 








No Man's Lang 


WHEN 08'S REPORT CAME BACK FROM BRIGADE 





TWO DAYS LATER, 
HEADQUARTERS, 


COLONEL BOWLEY WAS OBLIGED TO “i 
YOUNG OFFICER IN. Lda 











~., AND ABOUT THAT 
WIRED TRENCH, HUDSON, 
THE BRIGADIER SAYS, WHY 
DIDN'T YOU THINK TO’ USE 
THE SIOE FLAP OF YOUR 
TRUCK TO GROSS ITD 





‘BOB_HUDSON 


FACED, TO THE COLONEL’S FINAL 
WORDS 


PHYSICALLY, HUDSON, YOU'RE 
THE (FINEST ‘TYPE OF 
FIGHTING SOLDIER. | GUT 
YOU'VE GOT TO REALISE. 
THAT _PROPER THOUGHT 
PLAYS A PART, TOO... IN 
SURMOUNTING OBSTACLES, 
IN OUTWITTING THE 
ENEMY AND So ON 
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No Man's Land 





Chapter 2. 


MAN of DecePTiON 





THE FOLLOWING 
DAYS FOR BOB 
WERE "THE 
GLOOMIEST HE 
COULO_REMEMeER. 
ESSENTIALLY A 
MAN OF ACTION, 
He irene Tro 
FORGET HIS, 
SHAME IN THE 
BLAZE OF 

+ BUT 
IT WAS” THE 
LULL THAT CAME 
IN THE DESERT 
WAR AT THE 
TURN OF i942. 
ONE MORNING. 
HOWEVER... 


1_KNOW YOU-HATE KICKING YOUR 
HUDSON 
JOB You'o ike 
A WORKING SARTY OF SIXTY MEN. 
WANTED ON THE COAST 
NUSH- HUSH. “HOW | WOUL 


BY NIGHTFALL, 805 HAD COLLECTED 
THE OMEN, THEIR RATIONS FOR TWENTY: 
FOUR HOURS, AND HAD STARTED OFF 
TRUCKS “HOR THE RENDEZUGUS SOINT™ 
EIGHTY MILES BEHIND THEIR LINES. 














No Man's Land 2 


| SREY, MADE ONE: STOP DURING THE NIGHT AND EY THE COLD LIGHT 
| OF DAWN. THEY SAW THE VEHICLES THEY WERE TO. 
Soon, Wok Was SeNe SHEEYED BY THE LIGUTENANT IN CHARG! 














KIMBERS Js 
THE NAME, 
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LATER THAT DAY, THEY REACHED THEIR 
DESTINATION — A TENTED ENCAMPMENT HARD 
BY THE GLUE SEA. AS THEY CHURNED TO A 
HALT & BRISK FIGURE HURRIED TOWARDS 
THEM... AND 808. STA\ 

REGOGNITION,. 











MAJOR STARK. THESE ROLLS OF CANVAS 
SHARED BOB'S Ss ARE EXCELLENT, WHERE'S 
SURPRISE GUT y THE TIMBER ... THE 

IT DID NOT , POLES | ASKED FORP 
SIDETRACK 

HIM _FROM 

AN EAGER 

INSPECTION oF 

THE NEW 

SUPPLIES. 





EXCITED (AS A 
110. WHAT'S HIS: 
HARE~ BRAINED 
SCHEME THIS TIMEP 
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SEE ALL THAT DIGGING OUT... 
THOSE. CONCRETE POSTS, STICKING 
QUT OF THE WATERS IT'S A HALF- 
RINISHES HARBOUR... THE WORK 
OF TTALIAN ENGINEERS. “THEY 
HAD TO ABANDON IT WHEN WE 
PUSHED ROMMEL BACK. 


















WHEN THE TRUCKS HAD BEEN 
UNLOADED, MAJOR STARK LED 
BOB AND’ KIMBERS TO A. 
RIDGE OVERLOOKING THE SEA. 
THE TWO YOUNG OFFICERS 
STARED BEFORE THEM IN 
SURPRISE. 
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BOB SWUNG ROUND WITH A 
SNORT OF DERISION - 























HE'S FROM THE AIR, 
LIEUTENANT. WE'VE LEARNEO 
A _GOOD DEAL ON HOW TO 
BLUFF GERMAN RecceE 
BLANES ... YOU'LL f 












CAMOUFLAGE THE LoT> 
YOurLL NEVER 00 
JERRY ISN'T SO 
DUMB AS ALL THATY 














THERE'S MORE THAN, 
WAR WITH BITS OF ONE, WAY OF. FIGHTING! 
DAYS THE CONCRETE STRING AND CANVAS, } YOU'VE Gor A LOT TO 
PILES WERE COVERED MAJOR... YOU'VE GOT / LEARN, HUDSON. 
OVER WITH A “DECKING” MEANTIME, ‘YOU CAN 
OF STRETCHED AND ? GET ASHORE AND 
PAINTED CANVAS. TO START MOVING 
BOB'S JAUNDICED. EYE YOUR TRUCKS 
IT LOOKED ABSURD» AROUND . 
FLAPPING IN THE Si) 
BREEZE. 











[Move MY 





No Man‘s Land 








TO RAISE A 
TRUCKS AROUND?) UST, OF COURSE 
HAT FOR > 





WITH _A SHRUG, GOB TOOK HIMSELe 
ASHORE AND FOUND -KIMBERS + 
SOON THEIR TRUCKS WERE 
CIRCLING AIMLESSLY... 





— pa 
WE 





IN ACTION HE COULD FORGET IT— ANO 
MAKE AMENDS. & WEEK 


CATER. HE 
REACHED THE END OF HiS PATIENCE: 








BOB'S LAST FATAL PATROL STILL HAUNTED 
iS MEMORY LIKE A SAD DREAM, PERHAPY 


VE LAID ON A 

TRIAL AIR RECCE OF 
THE HARBOUR. You'D 
BETTER COME, TOO. 
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HAD HE GONE ALOFT WITH MAJOR STARK, 
BOB MIGHT HAVE AOMITTED THAT INCREDIBLE 
THINGS HAD BEEN DONE WITH CAMOUFLAGE. 
THE “HARBOUR” WAS RAPIDLY TAKING SHAPE, 
IT LOOKED SOLID AND REAL... YET, IN FACT, 
-WAS COMPLETELY DUMMY- 











A PITY YOUNG HUDSON 
COULON'T SEE THIS... IT 
WOULD FOOL ANY ENEMY 





No Man's Land 


SO GOB REMAINED UNCONVINCED. 
To HIM THE FUTILE DAYS 
SEEMED TO DRAG) UNTIL ONE 
MORNING « 


MOVEMENT ACROSS 
THe BAY’, 


BY HEAVENS... 
GERMANS 











BOB HUDSON SWUNG ROUND EXCITEDLY, THE 
DESIRE FOR ACTION SPARKING IN HIS ‘EYES: 


















By GLORY! THIS IS WHAT MY MEN 
AND I NEED! WE'RE GETTING RUSTY 
LYING AROUND HERE, MAJOR 


NOT So, FAST, 
HUDSON! “You' DON'T 
KNOW THEIR, 
NUMBERS. 


2 No Man’s Land 


[BOT BOB WAS ARIRE WITH DETERMINATION. 








BUNCH oF SS Celene 
MY, LADS... HATS. JUST 
ae 4 WHAT THEY 


SURPRISE 
| THOSE 
lcnoorers, 


di 


FOR THE FIRST TIME MAJOR STARK 
WAS _AWARE_OF A FEELING 
REPROVAL FOR THE BRASH 
VOUNG “OFFICER, FOR THE ENEMY 
RECONNAISSANCE "PARTY MUS 

vey AND HUDSON SEEMED 








WHHIN MINUTES, 808 WAS 
TEADING AN ARMED PATROL 








No Man's Land 





BT_A_POINT OUT OF SIGHT OF THE INTRUDERS, THEY SCALED 
THE CLIFF TO TAKE THEM IN THE REAR, IT WAS FROM 
THAT VANTAGE POINT, THEY SAW. SLIM BLACK SHADE 
FLOATING OUT TO SEA. 


\ Look! A_U=B80AT! 
Ys MUST HAVE COM 


ABOUT THIRTY 
Of THE BLIGHTERS 
EH, SERGEANT? 








WHEN HIS MEN WERE ALL IN POSITION, 808 GAVE THE 
ORDER TO FIRE... AND A STACCATO FUSILLADE 
OSTURBED THE "STILLNESS. SEVERAL OF THE ENEMY. 
WERE CUT DOWN IMMEDIATELY... 
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No Man's Land 





THE GERMANS WERE QUICK TO 
RETURN THE FIRE BUT WITHOUT 
ANY SUCCESS ... UNTIL THE 
GERMAN U-BOAT’S GUN JOINED IN 
WITH ITS PECULIAR FLAT BARK. 





PANTING HEAVILY, MAJOR STARK 
JOINED BOB. THERE WAS A LULL "IN 
THE FIRING AND A MOCKING VOICE 
ROSE FROM THE BOULDERS BELOW, 
SPEAKING IN PRECISE ENGLISH... 








MAJOR STARK TURNED 
TO B08 VEHEMENTLY «++ 


MY: 
Vs 


IT's NO JOKE, 
HUDSON. THEY 
MUST NOT ESCAPE 
WITH THE 
INFORMATION ... 

THAT IS VITALY 





WE HAVE DISCOVERED 
Your STUPIO_SeCRET, 
THE HARBOUR IS A 





STUPID. INFANTRYMAN 
CAN HANDLE. 








No Man’s Land 





EVEN AS THE CAMOUFLAGE OFFICER, AIM FOR THOSE IN THE 
GLARED AT THE LIEUTENANT FOR HIS vee NOT 
BITING REMARK, THE GERMANS BROKE 


COVER AND DASHED FOR THEIR RUBBER 
BOATS . ———— 











Ea! No Man's Land 
7 











THE -EEROCTY_OF THE GRITISH SOLDIERS ATTACK MADE UP FOR THER 
LACK OF NUMBERS AND THE CRESTFALLEN ENEMY WERE SOON 
DISARMED AND PRODDED SHOKEWARD.. 
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ASHORE, FOR THE 
ee. 


No Man's Land 


[Sea “Even MAJOR STARK AGGRESSIVELY AS HE CAME 
SENIOR OFFICER SEEMED TO HAVE TAKEN NO PART IN‘THe MBLI 


\~ (you can SAreuy LEAVE 
| (GQiE AaLaNg To Us? 
MAJOR? 
iA 





















A NEWLY — ARR 
AWA MAJOR STAR’ FACE WAS STRAINED WITH 
AND DISAPPOINTMENT AS HE READ IT...—> 
ROMMEL'S BROKEN 


HARBOUR BASE WHERE 
SIGNAL KIS 
Dismay 
QO0SE/ He's LAUNCHED] 
ROLIGHTNING ATTACK? 
ALREADY HE HAS 
‘SWEPT. TH 
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No Man's land 














FEW MOMENTS 
UNTER THERE Was | HE: 
WORSE To COME... 





WEILL HAVE 
TO RUN FOR IT 
BEFORE JERRY 
GETS HERE! 





MESSAGE FROM BATTALION 

OGUARTERS, SIR. GERMAN 

ARMOURED UNITS HAVE GOT 
PAST OUR REAR / 








BOB AND KIMBERS TURNEO 
HURRIEDLY TOWAROS ‘THE D0oR 
BUT A HARSH, COMMANDING 
VOICE PULLED THEM TO A HALT. 


NO ONE 15 LEAVING UNTIL \ 
ALL. TRACE OF OUR CAMOUFLAGE 
WORK HAS SEEN OBLITERATED..| 

DESTROYED: 





waar! STAY 
BEHIND FOR A 
COLLECTION OF 
STRING AND CANVAS? 
"WE. GOT MY MEN'S, 
NES To THINK OF / 











THERE WAS A GRIM SET TO STARK'S 
IBN 7 
YOU STILL DON'T 

UNDERSTAND, HUDSON. THE 
GERMANS MUST NOT LEARN How 
BOVANCED OUR CAMOUFLAGE HAS. 
BECOME. EVERYTHING MUST BE 
DESTROYEO... OR MONTHS OF 
PATIENT INGENUITY WILL BE 
LAI BARE To THE ENEMY. 
My ORDER STANDS / 
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THE MEN SET ABOUT DESTROVING THE CAMOUFLAGE HALF MUTINOUSLY, 
FOR THEY ANO BOB HUDSON COULD IMAGINE THE MIGHT OF ROMMEL’S 
ARMOUR SWEEPING BETWEEN THEM AND FREEDOM... 


THIS 15 
PRECIOUS. 
TIME WASTED, 


HANE TO TAKE 
THAT RISK, 
HUDSON 











AT LAST THEY PILED INTO THE TRUCKS AND PULLED OUT EASTWARD. 
SEATED IN THE LEADING TRUCK, 808 EXPRESSED EVERY MAN'S 
FEELINGS . “ 














36 No Man's Land 


THE SUN SET AND THEY ROARED ON — INTO THE 
FRIENDLY DARKNESS, THEIR HOPES MOUNTING WITH 

EVERY MILE LEFT @EHIND. THEN, IN THE DIM DAWN~ 
LIGHT BOB LOOKED BACK TO FEEL A STAB OF ANXIETY. 


x DUST CLOUD! 
GOMETHING'S COMING 
UP BEHIND... ARMOURED 

















BS_THESUN ROSE INTO THE 
CLOUDLESS SKY, “THE DISTANT 
VEHICLES GECAME RECOGNISABLE 
FOR WHAT THEY WERE... 
GERMAN ARMOURED CARS 
UIKE’ VULTURES, THEY CLOSED 
GN THE HELPLESS REAR OF 
THE CONVOY 


WE'VE HAD iT! 
THEY'VE GOT 
35 COLO! 


























tied No Man's Land 


BOB HUDSON STROVE AAGHS 





RIFLE HE HAD 
AY LAST. 
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THE TRUCK WAS RIPPED 
APART. BY THE TORNACO 
Be Sect, THAT WAS 
HURLED ATT 





THAT 
THERE 


COVERED HIS SENSES (A FEW MOMENTS LATER 70 REALISE 
WE GUNFIRE. HAO BECOME MORE NO THAT 
Was A DIFFERENT QUALITY, TO_Tr. 


TH THANK HEAVENS / 
OUR TANK 





bi No Man's Land 
eS | 





No _Man’s Land aad 


Chapters. Dummy Guns 








BOB AWOKE FROM & SOUT OF CONCUSSION 
FIND HIS. BAD 5 
MASSACRE 











IE THAT MAN STARK GOT KILLED, TOO, 
THEN HE QESERVED 'T/ BUT 
Boys / 
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REPORTING FIT ONCE MORE TO HIS REGIMENT, 
BOB WAS RECEIVED BY COLONEL SOWLEY 
WHO SOON NOTICED THE GRIM- LOOKING 
CHANGE IN HIS JUNIOR OFFICER. 





CHUCK HIM OUT! WE'LL 

BE LUCKY IF WE CAN 

HOLO HIM ON THE 

CAIRO FRONTIER. THE 

QUESTION 1S, WHERE 

WILL HE STRIKE. 
AND WHEN > 


THE COLONEL EXPLAINED THEIR 
OWN POSITION 


THE REGIMENT 1S 
MANNING A _OEFENSIVE 
BOX ASTRIDE THIS 
MAIN ROAD AT 
ALAMEIN . 


{WHAT WORRIES: 
BATTLE HEAD- 
QUARTERS IS 
THIS STRETCH OF 

ERT JUST SOUTH 
OF US. IT IS 
VIRTUALLY UNDEFENOED. 
Tris IDEAL TERRAIN 
FOR AN ENEMY TANK 
ATTACK =. AND. WE 








No Man's Lang 








BUT THAT'S 
TERRIBLE, SIR /, 


1 AGREE, 
MUOSON. BUT ALL 
THAT THE EIGHTH 
ARMY CAN 00 AT 
THE MOMENT IS. 
To “BUY TIME.. 
AND THEYILL 
DO. ANYTHING 
THAT WILL MAKE 
ROMMEL HESITATE 
TO ATTACK IN THIS 
THINLY=. HELD 
SECTOR. 








BND SOB HUDSON WAS SOON INTRODUCED TO ONE OF THE MEASURES 
BEING TAKEN @Y THE EIGHTH ARMY TO HOODWINK THE ENEMY. 
INTO BELIEVING THAT THE DANGER 

SECTOR WAS WELL GUARDED. 
On, NO! 17'S THAT 

MAJOR STARK AGAINL, 








VGENTLEMEN — To YOU THIS. MAY 
fS0KUIKE A JUMBLE OF NETTING 
AND. CANVAS. BUT FROM THE AIR, 
QHEN ERECTED, IT WILL LooK 
LIke A GENUINE GUN PIT, 








St No Man's Land 





THE_OPMDE SR eTEUES BRDTLST, MEET Tr 





VLL BELIEVE ARTI 
ALLTHIS FIASCO 
WHEN 1 586 

IT. 


_ THERE WAS A SHORT EMBARRASSED 
SILENCE AND THEN MAJOR STARK WENT 
SNUAS {@ NOTHING "HAD HAPPENED 








AETER THE DEMONSTRATION, MAJOR STARK TRIEO A_FRIENOLY 
APPROACH WITH BOB BUT GOT NOTHING BUT SCORNFUL REMARKS 





FoR HIS PAINS. - 
OUMMY GUNS! A FINE 
THING To “HAVE, - 
PROTECTING YOUR FLANKS, 


NOT ALL_OUMMY, 
HUDSON, THERE'S 
FEW REAL ONES 10 
GIVE THE ILLUSION 

OF A GENUINE 

BATTERY, 
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[Sae GATER, BOE, TEA CHANGE To SER 
BAA GREET, BOR, MAD, AoE SONGS 12.8 ceo 
oe WOO wi HUES ne SE "aug ga 
BES Wat Ue oe Werte BOTS, 

Ree AeN eS le aRe Set TS Nt 
ET Nero Stee Tmitnoud” ete 
Hy a oe 
TERRE ‘ikesslle. 

























of BEATS ME_HOW THE 
ye WS GENERAL GOT TALKED INTO 
IT, SIR. NO GERMAN RECCE 
PLANE’ iS GOING TO BE 
FOOLED BY "HIS LOT. 











[Tension MOUNTED 4S THE DAYS PASSED. NOT FOR & MOMENT DID 
TRE RENORUL OF Riise TROOPS RELAX THEIR VIGILANCE... BUT 
STILL NO RISING CLOUD OF DUST HERALDED THE EXPECTED 
BrRicA KORPS’ ASSAULT. (7 ——— 


WE MUST STAND FIRM. IF ROMMEL a 
BREAKS THROUGH, HE'LL BE IN 
CAIRC, AND THE ROAD TO INDIA 7 Zs 


WILL BE WIDE OPEN. <= 
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ONE NIGHT, BOB WAS SENT OUT 
el ae 
OUTPOSTS « 











THEN, WITHOUT WARNING. 
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BOB HUDSON WAS THE OBVIOUS CHOICE FOR THE GERMAN 
RAIDING PATROL. HE FOUGHT LIKE A LION, AND IT TOOK 
FOUR OF THE ENEMY TO OVERPOWER HIM. 





THE DAZED LIEUTENANT WAS TAKEN To ENEMY HEADQUARTERS AND. 
BROUGHT. BEFORE HEINRICH HOLMEYER, AN ASTUTE INTELLIGENCE 








OFFICER 


ta : 
TE NO FEAR, 


KNOW, 
NEED ‘TO DESTROY 
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7. | MERELY WISHED TO HEAR S| [TO _BO5'S SURPRISE, THE GERMANS| 
WAT WILD RUMOURS ARE SARDONIC _GEATURES CREASED 
CIRCULATING ABOUT A GERMAN INTO SILENT LAUGHTER. 
RUTACK, NO HARM IN “TELLING 
Me THAT, EH, MY FRIEND >. NOW, LIEUTENANT, SURELY 
you BRITISH DO NOT THINK FOR 





US WITH 
GUNS YO! 


EXPECT TO GIVE 
You A Good 
HIDING / 





SEEING THE AMUSED SCORN IN 
BOB SUDDENLY FELT CRIMSON 
MAYBE WE ORITISH BRENT 
So STUBID. MAVBE WE WAN 
YOu TQ RECOGNISE THEM AS 
DUMMY..S0 THAT YOU 
IN THAT SECTOR... ANO FIN! 
WE'VE WHIPPED | AWay 
THE OUMMIES AND 
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= 
[SUDDENLY THE GERMAN SPRANG To HIS FEET. 





AND “THE 
BRITISH HAVE NO 
TIME TO BRING UP 

THE REAL GUNS... FOR 

THE GLORIOUS GERMAN 
AFRIKA KORPS! WILL 








BUT THERE WAS ONE FINAL SMILING WORD... AND FOR 
308 HUOSON IT WAS Like & COLD KNIEE TO THE HEART. 














 WERE_NOT Wo! 
Ine Weetoer THOSE 
= OUIVMY GUNS OR NOT. 
AND NOW, MY 1D, YOU 
WAVE OBLIGINGLY CONFIRMED 








Seatian z 
Bava : ° 
BINIQN. Se cana ARR ieReay HAD 
2 YOUNG @RITISHER INTO AN INDISCRETION. | 
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SUDDENLY, THE NIGHTMARE PICTURES GECAME 
UNBEARABLE. WITH A SAVAGE MOVEMENT, 
HE LASHEO GUT AT HIS GUARDS ... 
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TWWO_ GERMANS 
E BUN OFF 





BOB WON CLEAR OF THE GERMAN CAMP BUT PATROLS 
WERE SOON SPREADING OUT TO CUT HIM OFF... 
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NE WILL LEAVE 
CASS TO 


CAR 
SACKALS 
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BUT, A SLOPE OF LOOSE RUBBLE AT THE 
Ns PALL Lost HIS SENSES FOR A 
BUT RECOVERED TO FIND HIMSELF ‘A MASS ‘OF CUTS ANO SRUISES. 
PAINFULLY, HE TRIE! 
CUMS TO HIS FEET 


THEN BEGAS UELLING RACE AGAINST TIME AS BOB 
HIS DRAINING STRENGTH AGAINST THE FLOOD OF PAIN 
ANO THE ToRTUOUS DESERT MILES.» 
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Chapter 4. SILENT Weapon 
‘Two HOURS LATER, AN EXHAUSTED = 


DARK EMPTINESS OF THE DESERT 
TOWARDS A BRITISH OUTPOST. 


(T'S ONE OF 
OUR’ OFFICERS /, 
























HE'S INA SAD 
WAY. GO AND 
HELP Him, JACK, 


THEY CARRIED HIM To. 


AS_IF IN A DREAM, SOB FELT THE STRONG ARMS OF RESCUERS AS 
‘FIRST AD STATION. 
His" HURTS. 





NOT UNTIL COLONEL. BOWLE 
WAS HASTILY SUMMONED WOLILD HE ALLOW’ THE ORDERLIES TO TEND 
THEN ME GLURTED OUT HiS DIRE CONFE: 
THEY GOT IT OUT OF ME, Sir/ 
THEY KNOW ‘THE GUNS ARE 
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HIS WOUND AND INJURIES DRESSED, BOB WAS WHISKED TO BATTLE 
HEADQUARTERS TO REPEAT WIS SHAMEFACED STORY To THE ARMY. 
COMMANDER HIMSELF. 

BUT INSTEAD oF TELL ME, 

THE EXPLOSION HUDSON. ARE 
OF RAGE HE YOU_ POSITIVE 
EXPECTED, BOB 

WAS QUESTIONED 








oF IT, SIR- 
















i Oh a 





BEGAN TO 


WA you HIT 
ON THE TRUTH, HUDSON, 
THE SCHEME... KNOWN 
ONLY TOA FEW... WAS To 
ARTFULLY LeT The 
GERMANS SEE THAT THE 
BATTERIES WERE DUMMY... 
AND SO INOUCE THEM TO 
ATTACK IN THAT AREA. 
NOW, THANKS TO YOU, MY 
BOY, WE ARE CERTAIN 


EXPLAIN 
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ALL WE HAVE 71 
Whe 





OM. NOP EL 
GET Someone 











QUTSIDE, COLONEL GOWLEY MOTIONED TO & BESPECTACLED FIGURE 


STANDING, WAITING ... 7 WAS IVAJOR STARK. 
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[JHE JEEP RACED ACROSS THE DESERT, DUST BOILING I 
AHEAD, (6 NUMBER OF VEHICLES” WERE’ DEPLOYEO WITH MeN 


HERE WE ARE) 





MOVING ABOUT THEM ie. 

















THE JEEP SKIDDED TO A HALT AND THE OFFICERS DISMOUNTED. 
IN TIME TO SEE AN AMAZING TRANSFORMATION SCENE. BOS COULD 
SCARCELY BELIEVE HIS EYES. 

THE MOST ASTONISHING 


DISGUISE OF GUNS VVE EVER , 
SEEN, MAJOR! WONDERFUL, 
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DESPITE HIMSELF, BoB FELT & 
MOUNTING EXCHEMENT AS THE JEEP 
PELE IN With ALONG. CINE! oF 
ATTERING GUNS SPEEDING 
FOWARDS THE 

















AT THE FORWARD POSITIONS, STARK SAW WITHOUT A TRACE] /~ THAT'S. 
OF REGRET HIS CLEVER OUMMY GUN PITS TORN AWAY ‘TO (/aLL RIGHT, 
MAKE ROOM FOR THE REAL THING. SUODENLY We FELT { OLD CHAP. 
LBOW NO HARD 
RECKON PEELINGS . 
Hp BETTER 
EAT MY WORDS 
ABOUT CAMOUFLAGE, 
MAJOR. | NEVER 
BEUEVED 
POSSIBLE. 





SND _WITH THOSE FEW SIMPLE 
WORDS, THE 
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HE EURIOUS PREPARATIONS WENT ON. THE SWEATING, PANTING 
GUNNERS SLAVED. AGAINST THE CLOCK UNTIL FINALLY, AS IF WITH A 
SIGH OF UTTER SATISFACTION, THE SCURRY OF 


ine 
Nal 
+6 


age 
Zt 


SS 





LINE OF WAITING MEN ANDO GUNS, B0B HUDSON FELT A 
SUQDEN UPRUSH_ OF PRIDE. IT WAS GOOD To BE ALIVE AND STRONG 
ANO A PART OF THIS IMMORTAL EIGHTH ARMY! 





NETHER HAD ui s THAT 
BCH MAN FIGHTS HIS WAR ACCORDING TO His 
OWN, WEAPONS... WHETHER IT BE RIFLE, BOMB, 

OR MERE BITS OF STRING AND CANNAS. 
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THEN THROUGH THE GREY HALF-LIGHT OF THAT MEMORABLE DA. 
APPEARED THE CLANKING, STEEL- FLANKED JUSGERNAUTS OF ROM 
PANZER TANKS..+ THE PRIDE OF THE AFRIKA KORPS 
















ON THEY, THUNDERED, THE SEEMINGLY IRRESISTISLS TIDE 
TheIk CREWS BRASHLY CONFIDENT IN THEIR IGNORAN 









WE SHALL 
CALL THE STUPID 
BRITISHERS! 





él 


*s Lond 


jn 


No Ma 








HE RESPONSE WAS INSTANT. 


BND _ AWE 
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SHOOTING OF THE BRITISH 





No Man’s Land 
ONLY A SHELE_RAASED REMNANT, OF THAT ONCE NiGHTY PANRER 
BIVIS\ON “UimbeD AWAY TO SEAR THE REPORT OF “Tile DISASTER 
Fo PRs “RRs SoMMANBER 











wi 
HIMMEL/ WHAT GUNS / 





OF THE END | 
NATION IN THE 
BEYONt i 





of No Man's Lana 


MEANWHILE, IN THE ILANT SRITIS ae 











re, 


te 








ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION...DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. %—THE THIN BLUE LINE No. 99—SPEARHEAD 


Pilots and machines had been driven The gliders rocked wildly in the flak 
to the limit of their endurance—and bursts. Three thousand yards still to 
beyond. Yet there was one more go—and they were falling too fast. 
vital mission to be flown. They had been dropped too soon. 
ALSO ON SALE NOW 
No. 97—LOSER TAKES ALL 

Next month’s FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
June Sth, are -— 

No. 100—VIOLENT DESTINY No. 102—DESERT FURIES 

No. 10l—THESHADOW OF DEATH No. 103—HORIZON IN HELL 




































T’LL* PROVE IN 7 DAYS 
THAT YOU CAN BUILD 
HANDSOME MUSCLES 


1 don’t waste your time and energy with strenuous 
exercises, weights and other contraptions. I guaran- 
tee to give you a strong, healthy body crammed 
with live, rippling, handsome muscles. How will 
T do it ? ‘With * Dynamic-Tension ‘my dis- 
covery that transformed me from_a 7-stone 
weakling into the World’s Champion. 
* Dynamic-Tension * is the easy, natural way 
of developing real men—inside and out. It 
broadens your shoulders, deepens your 
chest, makes your arms and legs strong and 
practically tireless. Not only that—it also 
gets rid of tiredness, constipation, and 
other joy-killing ailments. 


ACCEPT MY FREE 7 DAY TRIAL 


If you don’t get real results within one week, 
you Won't owe me a penny ! Try my system 
now—and be the Man you should be ! 
32-PAGE BOOK—FREE. Read about my amazing 
irial ofier in my famous Hook. Sce what” Dynamice 
Tension “has done for mevand thousands of others, 
war it can do for you!” Post coupon-at once to= 
CHARLES "ATLAS. Dept. 250-8. Chitty Street 
London. W.1 



































{ want, proof that your system of * DYNAMIC-TENSION 


will make me 2 New Man. "Send me your book 
Be A New Man” FREE, and details of your 


TRIAL OFFER 


AME co sscecrsocens 
(Capital Leviers, Please) 








l ADDRESS... 

















